
                     

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

BUCKLEY BULLETIN: No 393 
 

Dear Lord of all the seasons, we thank you for the Spring 
We thank you for the hopefulness and the promise it can bring; 

We waited for the Spring’s return through winter dark and drear, 
Now, through the sun and shadows, through rainy days and bright 

We’ll listen to the blackbird’s song and reach out to the light. 
Dear Lord of all the seasons, be with us every week, 

And let the springtime fill our lives with all the joy we seek. 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  
Here we are in the season of Lent.  
As is usual in our church, we tell the story by placing symbols on  
the cross. On the 4th Sunday we place the crown of thorns and a  
purple robe – reminders of how they mocked Jesus. Through April  
we will put on the whip, as a reminder of the pain He suffered;  
then, the palm branches on Palm Sunday. These will be followed  
by the 3 nails that crucified Him.  
All these trappings will then be removed so there can be a  
transformation on Easter Sunday when lots of colourful flowers  
will adorn the whole cross.  
We hope you will join us on this journey, week by week.  
 
 

DID YOU REMEMBER TO PUT YOUR CLOCKS FORWARD on SUNDAY 
31ST MARCH? 

The longer days and lighter nights will make us all feel better. 
    
Calendar for April 
Mon  1st 2pm  Ladies Group (weekly) 
Sat 6th 10am  Coffee Morning (weekly) 
Sun 7th NO SERVICE AT BUCKLEY 
  10.30am At Pogmoor 
Sun 14th 9.45am Walk of Witness (meet outside church) 
  10.30am Buckley Church: Rev Cameron Stirk 
Sun  21st 9am   Easter Breakfast 
  10.30am  Preacher: Dawn Webster 
Sun  28th 10.30am Preacher: Barbara Tewson 

April 2019 

Price 15p 

 

  

 

 



                     

 
Flowers for April given by 
14th: Pat Goodall  21st: Marjorie Micklethwaite  28th: Rosemary Smart 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Looking Back 
John Mann gave a very interesting talk to the Ladies Group, about his various visits 
to Nigeria. The talk was illustrated with costumes and clothing and other items of 
interest. 
He was very grateful for the multiple bags of clothing and useful items donated for 
the White Chapel Mission.  
There is always a box on the stage in the Schoolroom, near the corridor door, 
where you can deposit old towels, pieces of soap, razors, bags and unwanted 
items of clothing to be passed on to homeless men and women.  
 

      
During the month of May we are “Counting Our  
Blessings”.  Each day you are asked to answer a  
particular question and donate whatever is  
requested – simple really. It’s quite fun so please  
take an envelope when offered.  

It starts on May 1st and finishes on May 31st. No cheating – just choose a slip of 
paper one day at a time! 
       

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  
 

We remember in our prayers Gladys Milner and her family following the  
recent passing of her brother.  
On occasions he and his wife would come to our Coffee Mornings when  
he was well enough….it was always a joy to see them.  
 
We also think of those many hundreds of people in Mozambique,  
Zimbabwe and Malawi who were caught up in the cyclones,  
leaving people without homes, dejected and hungry.  
 

The horrific shootings in Christchurch mosques, in  
New Zealand, left many of us heartbroken at the needless slaughter of  
human lives.  

 
 

We pray for all those affected by these tragedies.  
 

If you wish to come for a cooked breakfast on Easter Sunday morning at 9am, 
before the service, write your name on the list in the church vestibule or tell 

Marjorie please. 

 

 
 

 

 



                     

 

The Legend that is Easter 
What should she do to help her Son, nailed to the cross,  

hanging there? Mary closed her anguished eyes and  

offered up a silent prayer.  

Suddenly, on the floor, appeared a basket filled with eggs.. 

She hadn’t seen it there before. 

“I’ll bribe the guards” she cried.  

She placed the eggs at the foot of the cross and said, “Have pity on my Son”. 

But the eggs became covered in blood and the guards mocked her in fun.  

The egg, now coloured in different ways, is a symbol of the Resurrection Day.  

Love, like life, reborn each Spring, will always be with us. 
 

 

 

 

Well we certainly have a choice  

of eggs these days, so many  

sizes, flavours and boxes.  

All very nice – but I’d rather 

 have a bunch of flowers 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 


